PATTY, AFRAID OF THE DARK

As far back as she could remember, Patty had
been afraid of the dark. Again and again at night
her mother went into her room with her, turned
on the light, and said, "See, Patty, there is nothing
to be afraid of. There are no bears under the bed
or anything to scare you."

And Patty would say, "I know it's silly to be
afraid, but I just can't help it."

One dark winter afternoon Patty heard her little
brother, Teddy, crying. She went to see what was
the matter.

His ball had rolled into a dark room and he
was afraid to go into the room to get it.

Patty laughed and said, "Let's go and find the
ball together." Patty knew just where the light
was. She showed Teddy the cord hanging down
from it. But he was too little to reach it. So Patty
held him as he stepped up on a strong wooden
chair. "Tomorrow 111 tie another cord to the light
cord so that you can reach it without climbing,"
Patty said.

"Now pull this cord, Teddy," she said, "and the
light will come on."
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